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I remember that at one Departmental Examination I had
to attend, poor old Lob Lane, who died recently, was also
a candidate. It had ever been difficult to get him to accept
any work seriously, and necessarily he did not appear to
advantage before the examiners. Among other tests, the
candidate had to carry on a conversation with a native
gentleman in Hindustani; and how poor old Lob, who had
hardly learnt a word of the language, was going to accom-
plish this was a problem. A fat old Sheristadar, or native
Secretaty, was brought in and anchored alongside of Lob.
" Who are you ? " inquired Lob in his best Hindustani, his
studies not having got much further than this and a few
kindred elementary sentences. " Lord of the World/'
answered the native gentleman, "your slave is the Sheris-
tadar of that most distinguished civilian," indicating Mr Y,?
the Commissioner, who was conducting the examination, and
who was employed in reading 'The Overland Mail' at the
other end of the room. And thereupon the native com-
menced a long eulogy of his patron, little of which poor
Lane could understand. But he recognised in the discourse
the name " Burdwan/' the division of which Mr Y. was the
Commissioner. So, when the eulogy was terminated, Lane
summoned up his full knowledge of the language, and in-
quired in impressive terms, te Burdwan Judge sahib kon hai? "
or which, being interpreted, means, "Who is the Judge
at Burdwan?" The old native went off again gaily at
score. There were few such ornaments to the service, he
said, as the Judge, and recently that magnate had graciously
appointed the son of that humble one to a clerkship in
his Court, which promised future advancement. A disquisi-
tion on the legal attainments of the Judge, all of which was
as double-Dutch to Lane, occupied another few minutes,
and when the stout old official stopped to take breath, Lane
had fully prepared himself to continue the conversation.
He asked then interestedly, "Ah, Burdwan Magistrate sahib
kon hai?" or, Who is the Magistrate at Burdwan? The
native waxed even more enthusiastic than ever. "The